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Lou. What then?

AUG. Ah ! you deceitful child, you know quite well
what I mean.

Lou. I beg1 your pardon, papa.

ABG. Is this how you obey me ?

Lou. What do you mean ?

ABG. Did I not order you to come and tell me at once
everything you chanced to see ?

Lou. Yes, papa.

ABG. Have you done so ?

Lou. Yes,, papa. I have come and told you every-
thing I have seen.

ABG. And have you not seen anything to-day?

Lou. No, papa.

ABG. No?

Lou. No, papa.

ABG. You are sure ?

Lou. Quite sure.

ABG. Very well, I will soon make you see something.

(He gets a birch rod.)

Lou. Oh! papa.

ARG. Ah ! ah ! you little deceiver, you did not tell
me you had seen a man in your sister's room ?

Lou. Papa.

ABG. This will teach you not to lie.

Lou. (Throws herself on her knees.)   Oh !   papa, please

forgive me.    My sister told me not to tell you,- but

I will tell you everything.

ABG. You must be whipped first for having lied.
Then we will see to the rest.

Lou. Forgive me, papa.

ABG. No, no.

Lou. Dear papa, do not whip me.

ARG. You shall be whipped.

Lou. Oh, please, papa, do not whip me.

ARG. (seizing her to whip her). Come here, come here.
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